Strange Ways 


Author: Archangel Ob 
Bands: Children of Bodom 
Characters: Alexi Laiho, Jaska Raatikainen 


Relationships: N/A 


Rating: Adult 


Genre: [Slash] 


Updated: Thu Feb 14 2013 04:27:23 GMT-0500 (Eastern Standard Time) 


Strange Ways 


Author's Notes: 
Set in 1996, before Janne and Henkka joined the band. 


25th May 19%, Friday afternoon 


Jaska knew Alexi since their childhood, and he could easily say when something was bothering his friend 

When he was troubled, the guitarist had the tendency to close himself like a clam and to wander around Jaska, 
pleading silently help until the drummer asked him "Hey, what's going on?" 

Yeah, he would have never talked first, and it was a pain to extort him a confession: but Jaska didn't mind. 


"Allu, what is bothering you?" 

The guitarist shifted, nervous. "Nothing." 

Jaska snorted, taking a gulp from his beer. "Allu, | know you since we wore the nappy, don't try to fool me. Spit 
the toad." 


They were supposed to study for the final exams, but every excuse was good to avoid it, and watching porn 
on TV was just too much tempting. And besides, future rockstars are supposed to be trifler rascals interested 
only in girls and music, not A+ students. 

They just have watched one of Alexi's favorite tapes, but that time the guitarist didn't seem to pay much 
attention to the big breasted blond being fucked hard by a cop, looking instead quite lost, even though there 


was an obvious tent in his pants. 


Alexi watched around, nervously, even though he knew that the drummer's parents were not going to be back 


for at least another week 

"Well?" 

"Well. it's about me and Kim." started Alexi, hesitantly, immediately stopping. 

Jaska sighed. "Alexi, please, don't make this be a pain in the ass for us both. Talk, for god's sake! You argued?" 
"No. But.. a week ago happened.. something strange. And | started to think, about, you know.. its really strange.." 


It has to be something really disturbing, to make him talk like this. 


"Sex, you know.." 

Jaska raised an eyebrow, sipping his beer. Since when thinking about sex was considered- 

"With men" 

The ale went down for the wrong way. 

"You what-?" he spluttered, coughing. 

‘Its not my faultll! Kim.. she did.. it's her fault!" muttered the blonde defensively, becoming red like a lobster. 
"What the hell she did? Did she chop your cock while giving you a blowjob or what??" 

Alexi blushed even more. "Noll! She.. you know.." he motioned with his hand, frustrated for not being able to 
find a metaphor. "She.. told me that she wanted to try something she had heard, and.. 


andshestuckherfingersirmyass! 


Jaska's jaw fell down. 


It. this. we cant really be having this conversation.. 


Err... and.. you, sort of.. liked it, | guess?" he managed to ask His head was absolutely empty due to surprise. 


EEG completely flat. 


‘|. yeah, she was blowing me, ya know, and it was good, nothing spectacular though.. but then her fingers 
brushed a spot inside me and.. | didn't even knew | had it, but it made me jump, and | - l.. yeah, in short, she 
did that again and | came really hard, you couldn't believe how much | enjoyed that but then | started to think 
how it-" 


"Hey, hey!! Calm down, and take a breath. | think we'll need more ale to talk about this.." interrupted him Jaska, 
standing up and taking out two beers from the supply he kept hidden in his wardrobe. "Here. Take a gulp and 
calm down, and then tell me what you thought.” 


The guitarist obeyed, and after half- emptying the bottle and sighing, he started to talk again "You know, I.. | 
asked her to do it again, you know, but.. it.. it wasn't almost enough.. she barely brushed that spot, you know, 
and |.. | wanted more.. and l.. sort of.. tried by myself.” 


Oh god. This is so unreal 


Jaska took another long gulp of beer. He felt so uncomfortable, with the annoying hard on due to the porn in 
his pants and Alexi talking about fingers stuck in the ass. 


And no, he wasn't thinking that he would have liked to try that, if it was really that pleasurable. 

Really. 

Meanwhile, Alexi was going on with his tale. "It was better, my fingers are longer and thicker, but | thought, 
you know.. how would it feel if | was able to reach deeper..?" 

"| don't know, you were the one who had the experience. How did it felt, exactly?" 

"It was like.. you know, that soft spot behind your balls? It was like.. touching it from the inside, you know? | 
don't really know how to explain properly, | don't have any term of comparison.. but oh, it was so intense, you 


wouldn't believe.” 


Jaska shifted nervously. His hard- on was really annoying, and somewhat it seemed to think that the idea of 
Alexi masturbating and fingering himself was extremely hot. 


The blonde didn't seem to mind him. "And what if they were.. another man's fingers..? My hands are not that 
big. Or maybe even.. something else, you know? Something... bigger. You wouldn't believe how.. how hard it makes 
me the mere thought.. if only my fingers felt so good, how much better would feel if.. you know" he motioned 


with his hand without finishing the sentence, but Jaska understood 

"You should buy her a strap- on' 

Alexi shrugged. "I don't think its something l'm willing to share with her." 

"Why?" 

"| can't tell her "Honey, | want to take it in the ass, | think I'm gay’, dont you think? And.. what if l'm really 
gay? Its just.. if | watch porn now | think how it would be, to be in the place of the woman, and.. fuck, | fucking 


need it!" 


The guitarist shrugged, leaning to the wall at the side of Jaska's bed, and lifted his hand, spreading his fingers. 
"| wonder how it feels." he murmured to himself, studying the hand. 


Instinctively, Jaska lifted his own hand and rested it on the guitarist's, measuring them. In fact his hand was 


much bigger than Alexis, his fingers were longer and thicker. 


Alexi bit his lip watching their hands. It was obvious what he was thinking about, his nostrils flared as he 
breathed heavily. 


He had the well, why the fuck not? look in his eyes, and Jaska was sure that there were hundreds of reason 


because no: but now his brain was giving no sign of life again, and he couldn't find not even one. 


"You've got.. pretty thick fingers" murmured Alexi, chewing his lower lip. A low groan escaped from his throat 
as the drummer put his other hand on the blonde's tight, slowly sliding it towards Alexi's crotch. 


Their fingers intertwined, and Alexi leaned forward: so slowly that it seemed to take forever, even though they 


were close, their lips met. 


It felt.. good. It wasn't anything spectacular as Jaska expected (well, he didn't even know what to expect) but it 
was undeniably good. The blonde's unshaved beard scratched slightly, but it was not unpleasant: catching him 
off- guard, Jaska gave a squeeze to Alexis crotch, and the guitarist moaned louder, both for uneasiness and 


pleasure. When his lips parted, the drummer immediately took advantage, sneaking his tongue between them. 
Jesus fuck, Im kissing him.. 

He would never have said that the blonde could be so.. passive. Alexi was strangely yielding, returning his kisses 
with passion but not fighting for dominance: he allowed Jaska to push him down on the bed, pin him down 


roughly and lift his t- shirt, groaning as their denim- clad erections clashed. 


"J- Jas!" he cried as his friend grinded hard their crotches biting his neck 


"F- fuck" muttered the drummer, diving into another kiss. It felt so fucking good, so much that there should 


have been a law against it. 

"J- Jas, please...” 

Oh god, motherfucking god. 

Alexi was actually begging and it aroused him so much that he was sure it was illegal. 

The next minute they were stripping frantically, greedy hands running on their bodies, fingers digging 
awkwardly into the skin 


"J- Jas, fuck!" cried the blonde as the drummer sucked experimentally his right nipple, pinching the other one. 


He was in ecstasy, it felt so damn good. With Kim it has never been this good, lust was rushing in his blood so 


wildly that he couldn't even almost think 

Who cared if he was fucking gay as long being gay meant this! 

It felt so fucking good being crushed under the drummer's heavy and long body, to feel his raging erection 
pressed so vigorously between his tights and having his wrist mercilessly pinned down almost to the point of 
hurting, to feel all that strength unleashed without any restraint, to be for once the one on his back and 
having his mind so blessedly empty. 

He had for once not to think, not to worry about anything, he had only to yield to Jaska's wild desire. 


It was so easy, and it felt so.. iberating 


The last spark of his rationality muttered no, before being mercilessly drowned by the surge of pleasure and 
pain coming from his neck being bit hard and his nipples being pinched and teased and the same time. 


He cried. 
Jaska parted brusquely from him, panting, terror in his eyes. 
"Fuck Allu | don't know what | was doing, I'm sorry, | shouldn't have, | don't fucking know..." 


Alexi watched him rising, confused, but he regained enough lucidity to grab his wrist before he could go away. 
"Stay.. please?" he whispered, panting, searching Jaska's eyes, but the drummer avoided is gaze. 


"|. | hurt you... 


Alexi dragged him back on the bed, and leaned his head on his friend's shoulder: his warm breath tickled the 
drummer's skin, rising goose bumps where it caressed Jaska's neck. "We should.. start again? More.. slowly, 


this time. If... if you want, of course." 


"Do you want it, Allu? I.. | feel so confused, but I.. | want you. I'm sorry." Jaska hugged him and cradled him 


gently. 


The guitarist was smoking hot, good god. Jaska wasn't sure he wanted to know why he had gone so animalistic 


on him all of sudden, and wasn't sure he wanted to know why all of sudden Alexi felt so good to cuddle either. 
Its my fault, | started all-" started Alexi, but Jaska leaned a finger on his lips, shushing him. 

"Sssh. Let's not talk about fault and guilt. Do you really want it?" 

Alexi nodded. 

Again, Jaska leaned toward him, and again their lips met, but this time the drummer was gentle, and he kissed 
slowly the guitarists tender lips and cheeks: he licked carefully Alexi's lips, and deepened the kiss only when the 
blonde allowed him. 


He was not going to take anything Alexi wasn't absolutely willing to give him. 


It felt strange, but somewhat it was very familiar: it was a kiss, even though the unshaved beards scratched 


lightly, even though the other's lips were not plump like women's, it was undoubtedly a kiss, hot and arousing. 
Their tongues caressed lightly, tasting and exploring. 

Jaska kissed gently Alexis neck, making him shiver, especially when his moist lips touched the pulsing purple 
mark of the bite he had left: he traced gently the tendon of the neck with the tongue, earning a chocked gasp 
as he pushed down the guitarist on the bed again. 


"J- Jas...” 


"Sshh" shushed him gently the drummer, starting to kiss tenderly the collarbones, passing then to the hairless 


chest: the blonde arched underneath him, craving for more. 


"Please..." he whimpered panting when Jaska licked and sucked his nipples: he almost didn't realize that Jaska's 


hand was travelling down his stomach, teasing gently his nipple and his navel. 
With a soft click his belt was undone and the button and the fly opened: Jaska's hand sneaked slowly his hand 


under the trousers, caressing the hard- on and making Alexi moan in his mouth. 
Had he liked Jaska being animalistic, he loved Jaska being tender and caring. 


Every single thought was suffocated by the pleasure, he couldn't think: but it felt so good being cared, 
caressed, licked, and touched so gently. 


He was not for once the one in charge and he was enjoying every bit of it. 


When the drummer's calloused hand sneaked under the tight underpants starting to wank him slowly, his eyes 
widened and he hid his face in the crook of Jaska's neck, moaning. "Oh, oh J- Jas!" 


Jaska stopped and went on his knees, gently lowering Alexi's trousers and pants, throwing them away and 
kissing him passionately: his erection bobbed free, and the guitarist blushed visibly as he realized that he was 
completely exposed. 

"Do.. do you.. find me.. attractive..?" he panted, his face flushed both for arousal and embarrass. 

"Yeah" breathed the drummer, leaning over him: immediately the guitarists hands peeled off from him his 
trousers, leaving him naked. 

"Yes.. jesus fuck, | don't know what the fuck its happening to me, but you are so fucking hot." 

They both winced as their warm bodies touched, it was a sensation both new and somewhat familiar like the 
kiss. 

They kissed again hungrily, and Alexi circled Jaska's waist with his legs. "Fuck.. fuck me?" 

Jaska breathed deeply. "Are you sure..?" 


"Yeah." 


"Okay. uh... let me check." the drummed reached for the bedside drawer, rummaging inside it and fishing the 
box of condoms and the lube he used to masturbate. 


He popped quickly the cap open, and slickened up his fingers: then parted gently Alexi's knees. 
"How much fingers did you try?" he asked softly, teasing gently the throbbing ring of muscles. 


Alexi writhed, with a moan. "F- fuck.. two, | t- tried two - aah!" the blonde arched as Jaska slowly entered him 
with the first finger. 


"Does it hurt?" asked the drummer worried, stopping immediately. 
"G- go on’ breathed Alexi, emitting little pained- pleasured noises as Jaska moved the finger around and forth 
and back and wanked him slowly to distract him: when the fingertip brushed on the sweet spot, the blonde 


jumped with a loud "AH!" 


Jaska immediately stopped, imagining that he had hurt the guitarist: but Alexi encouraged him to go on. "You.. 
you just hit the spot, please, please do it ag- aaaah, aah, fuck, yeeeaaaaaahhh!" 


Jaska watched Alexi in wonder as the little guitarist writhed underneath him: cautiously he added a second 


finger, and cautiously started to scissor, stretching his friend. 
"Are you ready?" he asked after a while. 
"I. | think" Alexi had no idea if he was ready or not, but he guessed he would have discovered it pretty soon. 


When Jaska's fingers left him, he groaned at the unpleasant sensation: he felt empty, and he craved to be filled 


again. "Jas.. please." he moaned, begging. 


"Just a second" Jaska's fingers slipped as he tried feverishly to rip the little condom's envelope: Alexi took it 
from his hand and opened it. The drummer had to hold his breath and to appeal to all his self- control for not 
coming when the guitarists hand wrapped around his cock, stroking it experimentally before unrolling awkwardly 
the condom on it. 


He dived into a searing kiss, claiming the blonde's lips and pushing him back on the rumpled covers: Alexi yielded 
immediately, opening himself for Jaska. "Fuck me, Jas..." 


The drummer didn't waste time, and positioned himself against the tight entrance: then, whispering relax.. he 
slowly entered his friend. 


Jaska had thought that Alexi would have cried, but he didn't, and he was happy of that. He just emitted some 


strangled pained- pleasured noises, clawing painfully his back and carving red marks. 
The drummer knew he wasn't going to last, but at least he wanted to make Alexi come first: so he took him in 


his hand, masturbating him frantically as he settled on a steady pace, trying to thrust in Alexi's sweet spot. 
He was so goddamn tight and hot, the sensation was as good as with a woman. 


Alexi felt his brain melting, he wasn't able to put together neither the simplest coherent though: he was 


overwhelmed. 


When the orgasm exploded washing his body with the most intense pleasure he had ever felt, he arched back 
with a wild cry, red sparks exploding in his brain. 


Jaska followed him shortly, incapable of resisting longer: he came with a chocked gasp, stunned by pleasure, 
and he flopped over Alexi, panting hard. 


Before they could regain their breath passed some minutes, then Jaska pulled gently out of his friend making 
him wince and rolled next to him. 


"Fuck" he muttered "the condom broke." 


Alexi smiled tiredly. "Im not going to get pregnant, no need to panic." 
They both giggled awkwardly, but eventually the laughter faded in an embarrassed silence. 


"Well" said Alexi in the end, blushing a bit "I guess this answer to my question.. | am fucking gay. | enjoyed.. 
this.. far way more than anything | did with Kim. It was better.. at any level." 


Jaska sighed, and passed an arm around the guitarist: Alexi watched him in surprise, but then said nothing and 
snuggled against him with his head on the drummer's chest. 


"What about you?" he asked softly. 


Jaska didn't answer immediately, and the blonde thought he wasn't going to: but then the drummer talked, 
watching the ceiling. 


"I. don't know, really. It was good, | can't deny it. But it was as good as with a girl, so.. | don't really know." 


"l. | don't know if | want to touch Kim again, it wouldn't be so satisfying." From the tone, Jaska understood that 
Alexi was talking to himself, so he said nothing. 


Again in the room fell the silence, but this time was quite comfortable. 


"So.. are you leaving Kim?" 

When no answer came from the guitarist, Jaska watched him, realizing that he had fallen asleep. With a soft 
chuckle the drummer disentangled himself from the embrace without waking him up: he got on his feet and 
draped the covers over Alexi, starting them to fetch his clothes with the intention to take a long, hot and 


relaxing shower to calm down the storm in his mind. 


As he was about to get out of the room, he turned his head to watch again the little sleeping figure in his 
bed, and after a brief hesitation he came back to lay a gentle kiss on Alexi's forehead. 


eR 


Exactly one year later 


Jaska flopped over Alexi, exhausted and satisfied. 


The blonde hugged him, and they stayed for several minutes like that, their bodies still jointed and breathing 
fast: eventually Jaska gently pulled out of the guitarist, making him wince. 


"| almost hoped this was going to be a lame lay. | would have not regretted the fact that I'm not getting you in 
my bed anymore" joked the drummer, planting a kiss on Alexi's forehead. 


Alexi laughed, snuggling closer to the warm body next to his. "I didn't expect things to go in this way. Isn't 


strange? It begun exactly one year ago.. only god knows how it would have gone if Kim hadn't stuck her fingers 
in my ass. But l'm not regretting it. | found Janne, thanks to her, even though she wants my scalp." 


Yeah, Janne. Since the day the brunette had joined the band, Alexi had mercilessly courted him, until the 
keyboardist had yielded. 


Despite a light pang of jealousy in his heart, Jaska was happy of that: the blonde was absolutely lost for Janne, 
even a blind would have seen it, and he wished for them both only the happiness they deserved. 


"Just promise me that if he makes you suffer you'll tell me? I'll use his balls as a purse." 


They both laughed, and solemnly Alexi promised. 


Later, when was about to go away, Alexi turned to watch his friend, who was standing in the doorframe. "Jas?" 
"Yeah?" 

"Thank you." 

"For what?" 

"Everything. You're the best friend | could ever wish for. Thank you." 

Jaska smiled. "Don't even mention it. And you're becoming sentimental." 

The blonde smiled too. "Then I'll say thank you, motherfucker." 

"Here you go. 

They both laughed heartily, then Jaska pressed him to go. 


"Go now, dude. You're going to be late for your first date with your Prince Charming.’ 


When he was gone, Jaska got back into his house, opened the fridge and took out a beer. 


After all, fuck buddies can be replaced, and there was a certain blonde bass player that had drew his 


attention.. 


